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and the door opened to admit the familiar little
figure, that I was enlightened. " They asked me to
suggest someone who could take my place in case
anything happened to me/5 said Lawrence, with his
mischievous smile, " and I told them I thought no
one could. As they pressed me, I said I could only
think of Gertrude Bell and yourself, and they
seemed to think you would be better for this parti-
cular job than she would. It is quite amusing, and
there is plenty of honour and glory to be picked up
without any great difficulty."
All the world now knows how Lawrence picked
up his honour and glory. Riding alone through the
desert, or with a handful of Arab companions, he
made a name for himself such as no other European
has made in Arabia or indeed in any other part of
the world since the days of the great Elizabethan
adventurers. No one will ever know quite how he
did it, but we do know that there was never any
need or question of his being replaced, for even if a
second Lawrence could miraculously have been
found, he would not have been needed. The
operations of the Northern Hejaz Army under
Sherif Feisal had changed their character with the
capture of Akaba. Gone were the picturesque days
of lone-handed enterprise and dashing raids with
troops of Bedouin. The Turkish forces north of
Maan were not confined to the railway, nor was it
so easy to cut the line here as it had been farther
south. Reinforcements and, above all, guns could
be moved freely by rail to any threatened garrison,
and something more than Bedouin arms, however
gallantly led, was now required if permanent re-
sults were to be achieved. Lawrence himself may
have realised this, but he talked to me on that first

